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CRACK WESTERN 



H0U7 -TOMCATS, 
ARI20NA.' YUH MEAN 
WE AREN'T GONNA 
HAVE ANy /WORE 
FUN AND 
EXCITEA^ENT 
AT ALL? 



YOU HEARD ME, SPURS I NO /MORE 
INTERFERING IN OTHER PEOPLE'S 
TROUBLES.' IT'S TIME WE 
LEARNED TO LIVE 

PEACEABLY/ 




at that moment.** 





A SIGHT LIKE 
THAT ALWAYS 
RILES ME 
CLEAR TO MY 
KNUCKLES.' 




MUCH OBLIGED, 
STRANGERS.' YOU 
BETTER HIGH- 
TAIL IT, 
TOO.' 




THAT'S A-CSHE'S PROBABLY 
GRATITUDE WSET OVER HER, 
FOR yUH.' /FRIGHTFUL -^Tjli 
EXPERIENCE.' M<9$> 





CRACK WESTERN 



4<9K*!l YOU'RE 
UNPER ARREST FOR 
AIDIN'ANDABETTIN' 
OUTLAWS.ASSAULTIN'J 
AN OFFICER, AN'--- 
AN'— 




T\ 



YUH MEPDLIN' FOOLS.' \I AIN'T TOO 
HER OLD MAN'S THEIR ) SURE YOU 
LEAPER AND SHE —-^RANKJIES AIN 
JUST HELPED TWO 1 PART OF THE PACK 
BUZZARPS ROB 
AW BANK. 1 WE 
WERE CHASIN 
'EM NOW/ 




YOUR ^Sj 
'CURIOSITY'S 
vGONNA WIN US 

ROPE NECK- 
/TIES ONE OF 



DON'T /MAKE 
ANY BREAKS, 
SPURS.' THIS 
WHOLE SETUP 
AROUSES MY 

CURIOSITY.' /THESE DAYS.' A 
THAT AN' THE "^ 
SOFT SPOT YUH 
GOT IN YORE A 
HEAP FOR < 
FEMALES IN A 
TROUBLE .' I 




[ HOLP UP.' LOOKS LIKE THE POSSE ) I'D LIKE TO SEE THE 
CAUGHT UP WITH \WHOLE LOT OF THEM 
rTHEM.' WE'LL HAVE ) SWINGING FROM THE 
THE HANGlN' YET,/ SAME 
.COLE! / ■ — T LIMB.' 




WE GOT 'EM, SHERIFF 
MANX.' IT'S CURLY PEAN 
AN 1 JED PETERS.' 



I KNEW THAT.' BUT PID 
YOU GET WHAT THE/ , 
STOLE FROM MY / 
BANK 1 ? 





SHUT UP, YOU .'YOU'LL 
GET YOUR SAY AT THE 
TRIAL TONIGHT.' WE'LL 
LET YOU POLECATS 
TALK BEFORE WE 
HANG YOU.' 




CRACK WESTERN 



THEN WHY PIP ) /KAN, I'M SHORE 
THEY SLUG A>. SORRY MY HANPS 
SHERIFF MANX A ARE TIED. 1 I'D 
AND ME AND LET j PLUMB ENJoy 
THAT WILPCAT, /SHAKING HANPS 
JUNE LAIRD, jtf WITH THE GENTS 
GET AWAY? J\ WHO DONE THAT.' 
THANKS, BOyS.' 




I RECKON WE DEALT 1COLE YOPERT00K 
OURSELVES INTO A /OVER THE TOWN 
QUEER SAME, --'AND THEN GOT 
GENTS. 1 WHAT'S ) HUNGRY FER ALL OUR 
THIS ALL —--/RANCHES.' WHEN WE 
ABOUT? >\\C WOULDN'T SELL AT HIS 
r^r\rvA\ xr-r PRICE, HE GOT 
>*!». NASTy.' 
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Twpiid 




/fl$H 


J WS^v 


'J LAMP 




\\jtep 


( CO. 



THAT'S 
ENOUGH 
TALK.' YOU 
CAM POYOUR 
VISITIN' IN 
JAIL WHILE A 
WE GET -*• 
REAPY FOR THE 
RIAL.' 



^?5s 




HE SCARED ONE RANCHER 
INTO GIVIN' HIM A BILL OF 
SALE! WE HELD UP THE 
BANK AND GOT IT BACK, 
BUT IT LOOKS LIKE WE 
LOSE ANYHOW.' 



THIS TRIAL'LL BE A 
FARCE.' COLE AIMS TO, 
HANG US SO HE CAN 
STEAL OUR SPREADS/ 
WE WROTE FER A U.S. 
MARSHALL BUT HE NEVER 
SHOWED: 
UP.' 5 — NOW THAT IS 



MEANWH't 



WHAT ABOUT THEM 
TWO W6 CAUGHT, COLE ? 
YUH DON'T REALLY THINK 
THEY'RE IN WITH LAIRD'S 
BUNCH, DO YOU? 

ERR 



WHAT DIFFERENCE 

POES IT MAKE? j. 

WE CAN'T LET -*» 

THEM GET AWAY TO 

TELL WHAT'S GOING 

OH HERE l WE'LL 

HANG THE LOT OF 

EM TONIGHT.' 



CRACK WESTERN 




I GOT AN IDEA \ItL PLAY ALONG, 
THAT MIGHT WORK.' (ARIZONA, BUT I 
I'LL NEED ALL -f-^DONT MIND 
YOUR BOOTS.VADMITTIN'— THIS 

SHORE DON'T MAKE 

SENSE/ I 




MAN, I SHORE 
WISH WE HAD 
YOU ON OUR 
SIDE /ARIZONA.' 




OH-OH-OM/HBRB 
COMES THE NECKTIE 
PARTY/ NOW WE'RE IN 
FOR IT.' HE'S GOT 
THE WHOLE BLAME 
TOWN WITH HIM.' 



AND OUR HORSES 
ARE ALL OUT IN 
FRONT/ THEY'P 
NAIL US BEFORE WE 





USE YORE HEAD, CURLY /WHEN) THERE MUST BE 



SUMP'N WRONG WITH 
IT, ARIZONA/ IT 
SOUNDS TOO, EASY.' 
BUT YOU'RE THE 
BOSS.' WE'LL 
OO IT.' 




CRACK WESTERN 



HEAP WEST FOR 
THAT PEAK THAT 
LOOKS LIKE A 
/MAN'S HEAD/ WE'LL 
PICK YUH UPAROUWP 
THERE AND TAKE 
VUHTO 
SATAN'S 
ROOST.' yr «^.^5« 




THERE'S THE 
MOUNTAIN 
WE'RE TO 
HEAP FOR, 
ARIZONA/ 



CRACK WESTERN 

A.N HOUP. LATE P.... 




WHAT DO YOU \FRANKLY, SPURS,' 
AIM TO VOl \I'M NOT SURE 
ARE YUH GONNA WHAT TO DO.' 
KILLOFFCOLE IT'SKINPOFA, 
YODER AND ALL /STALEMATE 
HIS GUNNIES /RIGHT NOW.' I 
SO THE y WANT TO HEAR 
RANCHERS < MORE ABOUT IT, 
KIN GO 2 FlRSTi 
HOME 
AGAIN £. 



^ 

*$ 



THANK HEAVENS /YOU 
MADE IT.' JED AND 
CURLY ARE UP ABOVE .' 
WE'VE BEEN WATCHING 
FOR YOU/ 




THEY'D NEVER FIND 
SATAN'S ROOST IN A 
HUNDRED YEARS/ WE 
COULD HOLD OFF AN 
ARMY HERE IF WE HAD 
ENOUGH SUPPLIES/ 





WE HAD THE 


\ SO WE SHOT UP HIS 


PURTIEST 


BAP6E-T0TIN' 


SPREADS YUM 


/ POLECATS AND LIT 


COULD WANT 


*"^N. OUT— AND J 
JON. .A THAT MADE 


POWN THERE, 


UNTIL COLE YOP6R /US OUTLAWS.' 


SAW "SELL PER /WE'RE WORTH 


PRACTICALLY , 


-^$500 APIECE, 


NOTHING OR 


y DEAD OR j— s 


GET GUNNEP 


A ALIVE/ r=^f 


"—rour."'/ 


f^~VJ^>^ 


&W\ 




'^J 









SON,THET ^ 
NEEDLE PRICKS 
ME IN A MIGHTY 
TENDER SPOT.' 
WE JEST DON'T 
KNOW WHAT TO 
NEXT/ WE'RE 
N STUMPED/ 




CRACK WESTERN 



yuh see ARIZONA, 
WE'RE NOT GUN- 
SLINGERS.' WE'RE 
PLUMB PEACEABLE 
BY NATU RE- 




IVE (SOT ME A 
SORT OF WILD 
I PEA /FOLKS 
THAT MIGHT 
JUST HIT COLE 
VODER HARD 
ENOUGH TO 
JAR HIM.' 
BUT IT'S 
DANGEROUS.' 



DOyUH 
THINK LIVING 
LIKE OUT- 
LAWS IS . 

ARIZONA? 

SPIT IT OUT 

ANO I ,-* 

GUARANTEE 

WE'RE WITH 

YUH ALL THE 

WAY/ 



SO, LATE THAT NIGHT... 



THAT'S THE YOPER LIVERY.' 
THIS FIRST CORRAL 
HOLDS THE HORSES 
FOR HIMANDHISMEN/ 
THE SECOND HOLDS 
SPARES.' 



' ■ A, it 




I DON'T GET IT, 
ARIZONA l WHY DO 
WE JUST LET THE 
SPARE HORSES 
LOOSE? WHY 
NOT ALL OF 
THEM? 



vTHINK,SPURSi WE WANT 
1COLE AND HIS MOB TO GET 
(THEIR HORSES SO THEY CAN 
' CHASE OUT WHILE WE FINISH 
OUR JOB/ 



flci* 



%2e \ READY/NOW.' 
?£Ew"'\ iN one MINUT 
M0^ c "^i WE DO WHAT 
ARIZONA TOLD 

■US! 



ISN'T HE WONDERFUL/DAD?J 
MINUTE J HE'S THE FIRST MAN 
CLEAR-HEADED 
ENOUGH TO GRASP 
THE PROBLEM AND^ 
GIVE US AN „ 
ANSWER.'^ 



•*Vv 






it&iSQl 



IT'S THE OUTLAW CROWD.' 
GET YOUR HORSES AND 
RUN 'EM DOWN.' I'LL PAY I 
A THOUSAND DOLLARS 
FOR EVERY ONE CAUGHT 
ALIVE FOR HANGING.' 



CRACK WESTERN 



INTHISCANyON,QUICK.' ) PONT WORRY, DAN.' *^ \WHILE 
I AND NOT A SOUND OUT J WE'RE PLAYlN' ARIZONA'S,! I AT TUB 





'HIT THOSE SADDLES, J WE'LL GET 'EM, 
YUH SLOW-POKES.' -\COLE.' WE CAN 
HEAR 'EM RACING ] HEAR THOSE 
DOWN THAT SOUTH/ HOOF -BEATS 
TRAIL? — r-^A MILE ON A 
QUIET NIGHT 
LIKE THIS.' 




THERE THEY GO, 
CHASING THEIR SPARE- 
HORSES.' BY THE TIME 
THEY FOUND OUT IT 
ISN'T DAN LAIRD'S 
OUTFIT, WE CAN 
HAVE OUR JOB 
DONE.' -mm 



BUST \yippee! 

EVERYTHING,)! AIN'T 
SPURS.' /HAD SO. 

SMASH IT /MUCH -4 

gooo.' yrm since 

OUR HIRED 
HAND FELL IN 
CACTUS 

V| 







M— 



-•#•-'' 




WE'VE GOT TO MOVE TWE CAN SHOOT,TDO.' 
FAST BEFORE THAT MOB ) WHy DON'T WE JEST 
DISCOVERS THE TRICK 1 AMBUSH THE POLECATS | 
AND COMES BACK r*f*L AND GUN 'EM ALL 
SHOOTING.' , ^rn lA^^fc POWN? 




CRACK WESTERN 



MEANWHILE, ALONG THE OPPOSITE 
SIPE OP THE STREET— 

I'LL CHECK THE B 
SACK ROOMS,- •"" 
PAP— BUT I STILL 
PON'T SEE WHAT 
ARIZONA EXPECTS 
US TO FIND/ 




CRACK WESTERN 





NOT WITH A 
BUSTEP PRAWINC5, 
ARM/YOU'RE NOT/ 




I'M STILL THE LAW/ I'LL 
ARGHHH 

YOU'RE A 

BUSTEP LAW, 

)W,FRIENP/y, 

ARIZONA «S 

TAUGHT ME 

SHOOT/ 






CRACK WESTERN 



SO HE KNEW IF I 
PIDN'T ANSWER 
YOUR APPEAL, IT 
WAS BECAUSE I 
COULDN'T.' AND 
WHEN A /MARSHAL 
DISAPPEARS, 
HIS FRIENDS 
HUNT FOR 
HIM/ 



WHY, SURE /COLE 
PIDN'T DARE JUST 
KILLVUH/KNOWIN' 
YORE PALS WOULP 
COME HUNTIN' 
AND UNCOVER 
THE WHOLE , 
PIRTy MESS/ 




RIGHT.' SO HE T THAT , 
TIEP ME UP, lVULTURE.'THEN 
AIMING TO FIX/ NO MATTER 
IT SO WHEN /HOW RIGHT WE 
THE FIGHT /WERE ,WE'P ALL 
CAME, YOU ^.BE CLASSED 
POLKS WOULP ) AS OUTLAW 
BE THE ONES 
TO BLAME 
FOR KILLING 
MB! 




BUT I PON'T SEE I RECKON I'P 
WHY ARIZONA I BETTER 
SAIP TO WRECK /EXPLAIN, 
EVERYTHING.' //MISS JUNE.' _ 
WE SURE .^I FIGGEREP J* 
ENJOYED ^ THE MARSHAL^ 
IT, BUT— / J WAS HID SOME . 

WHERE HERE, > 
BUT I COULDA ^ 

BEEN WRONG — 
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QUIZ 
STORY 
REALLY 
BEGINS 

WTH 

THE 
EARLY 
SFRIHG 
— •ANP 
TUB PAY 
OLP PONY 

PETE 
BROUGHT 
COYOTE 
CANYON 
INTO THE 

NEWS.' 



eeeow! gold* real shore-nuff 
gold anp i pom't mean no 

LITTLE -BITTy PIECE 



WITHIN A MONTH THE EMPTY CANYON HAP BECOME A 
WILP ANP FRENZIED MECCA FOR. THOUSANPS 




CRACK WESTERN 



<2STH£ CANYON'S MOUTH A BOOM 
TOWN WAS MUSHROOMING ! 
COYOTE CITY ,THEY CALLED IT... 
IN MANY WAYS A FITTING NAME J 



The boom drew all kinps of 
men. ..from tinhorn gamblers 
to earnest ambitious young- 
sters like johnny lash.' 



MMM,VOU SEEM \ THANKS," 
A MITE FEATHERy /MR.TOPP.' 
ANP YOUNG FOR ^\ I CAN 
HEAVY FREIGHTING, ) H AMPLE 
LASH, BUT I'M /ANY SIX / 
PRESSED FOR ^""OR EIGHT- 
PRIVERS.' I'LL ) HORSE 

YOUJ /WAGON ON 




OKAY.' WE'LL | C SOMEBOPy IS PUE FOR A 
STRIKE UP THE *-< SURPRISE WHEN THEY JUMP. 
CANYON, AT FORK 1 THAT WAGON — AND IT -f 

RAPIPS.' WE CAN ^ < — "^^ T WON'T BE ME/ 

RESELL THAT STUFF 
UP AT THE MINE HEAD 
FOR ANY PRICE WE 
WANT/ 




PPULP JUST GET A 
AT THEIR FACES— 
>OPSi 







CRACK WESTERN 



fv' 


1+/ whoosh.' Wget HIM ! HE WAS J— ■ 




£L 


^#7 EXCUSE MB, IEAVESPROPPING ON 






«ffl\ I GENTS.' JUST r-\rp^C OUR PLANS.' 

I?! S- TAKING A < \i *h>~r-^^^^^ 










/A» rl ( SHORT-CUT.' ) <i«* ii Tilt^^H B 


\l 


SSnlW^ 




<>"^ 


^ /^s /^Ki N\ X \$&JMMW 




fev 


m0M"^m> 






^^JJjiUllS^- ^ \$fAJWs // 




Iftivv 


W^4 






IIK^^I^^^ 




H^/l 


l #Htf ^^kyS 


Fr 


mwmmmm 








vLi' 1^ — ' .it -j^^iJl ^fcwS 


f?*' 






^^^^^^ _ •* — _^— ~ — '"—»'"*' 1 










X GOT > GET YOUR 6vL**!»! 
H\Ml J FOOT OUTA MY 

X FACE,VUH IP JIT.'. 

Jfer THAT'S /Me -^ 

\( YOU'RE HITTIN' 

>>•— HE GOT 

AWAY.' 





CRACK WESTERN 



AND WHILE WE'RE AT IT, 
LET'S HAVE THOSE SIX- 
GUNS/TOO.' 




-Z^ 



LISTEN TO ME, YOU YELLOW/ 
BACK-SHOOTING POLECATS/ 
I'M LETTING YOU GO TO 
SPREAD THE WORD THE 
WHIP IS HERE/ TELL YOUR 
KIND TO GET OUT OF 
3YOTE CANYON/ 




/AND IN CASE YOU FORGET— THIS WILL REMIND I 

r YOU WHENEVER YOU TRY 

N — — i f tt> <^it nnu/N I 



EEEOWW! 










YOU CAN FAPE AGAIN, PIABLO.' 
I'LL WHISTLE WHEN I NEED 
YUHi 




CZu, HOUR LATER... 



HOWDY/ I'M ART 
GLAPE,MINE 
SUPERINTENDENT.' 
GLAD YUH GOT 
THROUGH .' SOME 
OF THE WAGONS 
HAD 




2?Y NOON THE FREIGHT IS UNLOADED AND A CARGO 
OF ORE STARTS BACK.' p- 

— r WATCH YOURSELF, 
JOHN NY .'THERE ARE 
PLENTY OF SAD 
HOMBRES IN THE J 
CANYON J 

I PON'T 
RECKON THEY'LL 
BOTHER ME, ART/ 
SEE YUH - 
TOMORROW.' 



k 



CRACK WESTERN 



WE WAS LUCKY TO GET V* 
OURSELVES THERE, KING/ 
THE WHIP WAS LAyiN' 
FOR US ON THAT 

WAGON.' /^p,. 





THE WH/P7HBRB) //AW/HE 

IN COYOTE CITY? 

THAT CALLS FOR 

CHANGE IN OUR 

PLANS/ 



ALREADY | 
CHANGED/ 
OUR \ 
PLANS FOR ) 
US.' ME AND / 
MAUG ARE S 
CLEARIN'OUT 
TONIGHT/ WE 
AIMS TO LIVE 
A WHILE YET/ 




3 



IF YOU LEAVE, IT'LL BE FEET 
FIRST.' NOBODY WALKS OUT 
ON KING KELLAN WHEN THE 
GOING GETS ROUGH .' COME 

[r> r RACK ANQ 

A wrrk! w- we'll [sit vo wN .' 

STAy,K-KING— - 
BUT IF IT'S ALL THE SAME 
TO YOU, WE PON'T 
FEEL LIKE SETTIN' 
POWN/ 




THE WHIP'S GOOD BUT HE'S ONLY, 
ONE MAN/ WE'VE GOT THE 
TOUGHEST BOYS IN THE WEST 
HERE NOW — PLENTY OF THEM/ 
WE'LL SET A TRAP/ NOW GET 
THIS AND GET IT STRAIGHT— 



"^ 



IS 



a' 



-£^> 



Meanwhile johnny lash was prifting through 
the boom town line a thousand others— 



...BUT HIS EARS AND EYES WERE OPEN TO THE 
SIGHTS. AND SOUNDS OF INJUSTICE / 



'MAYBE THE WHIP 
WILL HAVE SOME- 
THING TO SAY 
ABOUT THAT, 
MY NOISY 
FRIEND/ 




CkteL A SHORT TIME 
LATBK r- ^ 

RIGHT THROUGH, \. 
P/ABLO/ THIS 
GENTLEMAN 
IS ON HIS WAY 
OUT, ANYHOW.' 



CRAC K WESTERN 



YOU'RE THROUGH 
TEACHING.' IT'S 
YOUR TURN TO 
LEARN.' 



HELP YOURSELF, BOYS.' 
IT WAS YOUR /MONEY, 
ANYHOW.' j ■ ,r 7 

HOORW 

FOR THE WHIP/ 

GIVE THAT POLE 

CAT A CRACK , 

FER /ME.' 





CRACK WESTERN 



■^g EFFECT OF THE WHIP'S PEAPLY 
PRESENCE WAS FELT THROUGHOUT 
COYOTE CITY... 



MARSHAL, I PON'T CARE IF 
TH£ JAIL /S FULL.' YUH GOTTA 
LET ME IN I THE WHIP'S AFTER 

ME.' 




IT'S A GOOQ FEELING TO KNOW 
THAT BECAUSE OF THE WHIP, A 
MAN PARES WALK HIS — <T 
FAMILY POWM THE STREET ^ 
' 1— —r WITHOUT FEAR.' 







TWO POLECATS 
JUMPEP OUR CLAIM 
AN' SHOT US UP WHEN 
WE OBJECTEP.' PETE'S 
PLUSGEP PURTy BAP, 
MISTER.' 





CRACK WESTERN 



SO VIOLENCE HAS MOVEP, 
OUT OF TOWN TO THE 
CLAIMS.' THE WHIP ISN'T 
THROUGH AFTER ALL/ 




YOU'RE ALWAYS HANPY WHEN I WHISTLE 
PIABLO.' BUT I'P 
LIKE TO SEE ANX- 
BOPY ELSE GET 
CLOSE TO you.' 




THERE'S THE CLAIM BUT NO 
SIGNS OF THE JUMPERS/ I'VE 
GOT A FUNNY FEELING THIS 
MIGHT BE A TRAP/ 




IT WORKEP,0OYS/ 
ITOLP YUH SHOOTIN' 
UP A PAIR OFAUNERS 
WOULP BRING THE 
WHIP ON THE POUBLE. 1 




IT IS THE KEEN-EYEP PIABLO WHO SPOTS THE 
VEAPLY MENACE... 



what is rr, 

PIA0LO? 
CW?TWEN 
THIS WAS 
A TRAP/ 
WE'LL NEVER 
OUTRUN THAT 
PYNAMITE/ 




CRACK WESTERN 




CRACK WESTERN 




YOU'LL NEEP CLEARING OUT 
— -TO GET THAT GRAVEL 
OUT OF YOUR UGLY RACE/ 




I'LL GETAWAY IN THE WOOPS.'l CAN 
SHAKE HIM OFF IN THE BRUSH.' 



/I'VE GOT OTHER 
1 -e= ^lDEAS, HO/M BRE/ 







<2*. //OtfR £A7"£K , A7 7//£ f PG£ O^ TOWN- 



SOU CAN MOSSY 
ALONG, PIABLO/ 
WE'RE THROUGH 
FOR THE PAY, I 
THINK/ JOHNNy 
LASH CAN GO 
PACK TO HIS 
FREIGHTING/ 




CRACK WESTERN 




Between travels, ul peters 
works harp on her own ranch.' 



< I'D TRy RliSHT, MISS LIL ,' J 

OUNCE A. Ill HOLY .4, 

INTIL THAT ) HOWLIN ' HOOT- 



...MO 
A SIX-OUNCE 
SHOE UNTIL 

HOOP HEALS, ^£tfWLS.' WHUT'S 
LEW—.' y-?- r -^'-- M"ir TUPT9 




HEAPING 
THIS WAy.' IT 
TOO SMALL 





CRACK WESTERN 

B 




IT'S AFTER ME.' 
I GOTTA GIT 
OUTA THE 
COUNTRY .' IT'S 
GONNA GIT ME 
IF'N I PON'T 
GET CLEAN 
OVER THE 
MOUNTAINS.' 




THE G-GHOST/THE lOH,FER TH— .' 
G-GHOST OF GRIM/ PRAG HIM 

gulch! it coMey insipe,len/ 

FER ME LAST 
NIGHT, A-WAILIN' 
AND A-MOANIN ', 
AND r LIT out; 



WE'VE GOT TO. 
QUIET HIM -< 
POWN ANPGET 
TO THE BOTTOM 
OF THIS 



BUSINESS 



-- -n- 



"-■ i 



if: 



eventually the old man is 
calmep povtn enough to 
talk straight! 



ANP I WAS JEST SETTIN'lN 
MY CABIN WHEN I HEARD THIS 
AWFUL YOWL.' FUST THING I 
THINK OF.-.ME00E IT'S A 
MOUNTAIN LION... 






■». '».-^ ^.1 '■■■ »■>->-» 

"'BEIN' SCARED OUTA MUH WITS, I 

' jfsr iv w w /«i/// trusty rifle 

} ANP LET HIM HAVE IT, SQUARE 
AT WEEN THE EYES! " 



SIT BACK.'S-GIT ]WA-HA-HA-AAA.' 
AW-WAY FROM /POWT BE A" 
'/Mg,Y-yilH BAP <F00-O-O- O L , 
PREAM.' / HANK TROTT.' 
BULLETS CAN'T 
KILL THE PEAPPP.' 
«A-M-//AAAA/»/ 



CRACK WESTERN 



./^t 



'.UuJb&lfo'l >^ «► 



"v 4 





4 awte 

Of //Oi/RS 
LATER, 

AT 
HANK'S 
CABIN IN 
GRIM , 
GULCH.' 



THERE'S HANK'S PLACE, 
NICE ANP PEACEFUL AMP— 
A.OZ/ SMART/ JUST 



WHAT ARE YOU POING 
HERE, YOU BUZZARP'S 
COUSIN ? 



NOW,LIL,THERE'S 
NO CALL TO SET 
NASTy— - JUST 



BECAUSE YOU AND I 

HAP A LITTLE FRACAS 

OVER THAT WATER. 

HOLE ON OUR WEST 

RANGES ONCE.' 





PON'T BE LIKE THATLIL.' \uH-OH! 
I OFFEREP HANK S1O0 /NOW I 
FOR HIS PLACE LAST /KNOW 
WEEK/ I- PROPPED <THERE'S * 
AROUNP TO SEE IF ) SOMETHING 
HE'P.CONSIPERED A- F| S Hy //fl 



IT.' 






•V- 



A 



wv 






HE'S BEEN TALKING OF PULLING 
OUT! I WANT THIS PLACE FOR A 
LINE SHACK SO MY RIPERS CAN > 

HOLE UP WHEN r : \ 

THEY'RE WORK- jUH-HUHl THAT ] 
ING THIS END /SOONPS SO *- 
OP MY -—-^DARN REASONABLE 
RANGE.'; (I'M MORE SUSPICIOUS 




HE THOUGHT HE SAW A "\A GHOST? 
GHOST LAST NIGHT ANP HA-HA'HA.' 



LIT OUT.' BUT I 
TALKEP HIM INTO 
COMING BACK! I'M 
JTANPING WATCH 
WITH HIM HERE 
TONIGHT TO SHOW 
HIM HOW SILLY 
HE WAS.' 



'THANKS^IL.' 
I'LL PRIFT 
ALONG/ 



CRACK WESTERN 



TELL HANK I'LL 
PROP AROUNP 
TOMORROW OR 
THE NEXT DAY! 






3UT AT THAT MOMENT, BACK IN 
THE WOOPS — 



CRACK WESTERN 



BLAST THAT NOSEY TWO-GUN 
LILi I HAP THE OLP FOOL 
COMPLETELY SCAREP OUT 
UNTIL SHE TOOK A HANP.' 
NOW I'VE GOT TO 8E 
CAREFUL.' 





MAYBE AFTER SHE PUMPS A LITTLE 
LEAP THROUGH THE GHOST SHE WON'T 
BE SO ANXIOUS TO STICK AROUNP 
ANP SEE WHAT COMES NEXT.' 




oops! almost forgot my 
boots .' a ghost with spurs 
that jinglep might not 
po the trick so well .' 

HAW -.HAW! 








WELL, NOW , I RECKON THAT FIVE *"* 
POUNDS OF CARPET TACKS I 

STREW6P AROUNP OUT THERE WASN'T 
SUCH A WASTE AFTER 
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TWO-GUN LIL.' THIS WAS 
YOUR IPEA.' BUT YOU'LL 
NEVER LIVE TO LAUGH 








KEEP MUMBLING, 
YOU COYOTE/ 
WHAT'S SO 
IMPORTANT 
ABOUT THAT 
OLP WORKEP- 
OUT GULCH ? 





A COMPANY'S 
COMING IN 
WITH A NEW 
50LP-REFINING 
PROCESS.' THE/ 
CAN EXTRACT A 
FORTUNE OUT 
OF ORE TOO 
POOR TO /MINE 
BEFORE.' 




I WANT HANK TROTTTO SEE HIS 
GHOST SO HE WON'T EVER BE 
SCAREP AGAIN WHEN HE 
MEETS A POLECAT 
THAT SHINES IN THE 
PARK' 
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WabM 



Marshal bob allen is fast enough with his blazing six-guns to 

rule a hard and violent frontier town though he prefers 

cold nerve to hot leap in settling disputes! but there comes 
a time in the precarious life of every lawman when life 
hangs on the flip of a gun-hammer.' such a time came to bob 
allen when his enemies imported a killer... 

" «7^€. FASTEST GUN IN THE WEST.' 1 ' 






VUH CAN'T TAKE 


YA LIKELY \ 




OUR HOME, MR. 


STORY, BUR- \ 




HOLT! I HAP THE 


/SON.' EITHER 1 




MORTGAGE ^ 


/ HAND OVER / 


Cape 


MONEY BUT I "\ 


500 OR •*- 


HOLT 


WAS HELP UP 1 


START PACKING/ 


HAS 


ANP ROBBEP 


..TUG, EARN . 


TURNED 


•7 ON THE WAY / 


T YOUR PAy.' J» 


HIS 


1 TO PAy you ./ 




LOHGHORN 


^—T OFF.' < 




BANK 




•! ^\L 


INTO A 




^3$ ^7-jijC 


TRAP FOR 






TUB HELP- 


Z3r2*hr-<rk 


yBQ t^Jwl 


LESS AND 




\4twjL vva 


unwary! 


^M wG*s<j! dj^Xi 








Wmmk 








^L^fe. ///N. e J2M- 


4fcV lis*. (/jl^^iW\ t \ 




wffl \nTi 


?Wl . *>S^^H3l^l 




wfe&m 








n$-^\i& 


^l 


trf^k. V 


w^m 



WE-. -WE'LL 

LEAVE 1 . WE 

STRUGGLEP 

1 ANP SAVEP 

ANP SOLP 

'STOCK TO RAISE 

THE MONEY 

ANP NOW WE 
HAVE NOTHING.' 




I WOULPN'T PUT A ^-O 
PIRTy HANP ON THOSE y 
NICE FOLKS IF I WERE 
YOU, TUG .'I WOULPN'T A 
LIKE IT.' — 
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HERE IT IS.' I TOOK IT OFF 
THAT GUN -SLICK YOU SENT 
OUT TO ROB /MR. BURSON ON 
THE TRAIL TO TOWN/ I'LL 
TAKE THAT MORTGAGE.' 




BLAST YOU, /MARSHAL, H 
YOU CAN'T PROVE THOSE 
LIBELS.' 




AND THAT'S THE ONLY REASON 
YOU'RE STILL IN BUSINESS/ 
ONE OF THESE PAYS PECENT 
FOLKS WILL GET 
THEIR BREAK.' J I'VE HAP 

ENOUGH OF THIS 
YAMMER- 
■VAMMBRi 






FAST— BUT NOT 
QUITE FAST ENOUGH.' 
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few 

WEEKS 
LATER, AS 

USUAL, 
MARSHAL 

ALLEN 

MET THE 

PAfLY 

STAGE 

TO LOOK 

OVER THE , 

visitors! 
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YOU'RE THE GUN-HANP 
THEy HIRED TO CLEAN 
UP BOOM CITy AND 
POISONVILLE LAST 
YEAR! NOW I 
REMEMBER/ 



7~T7 



•■*■'.( 



I YOU HIT IT, MARSHAL / 

RANDy'S THE MAN THEy 
'TAG "THE FASTEST GUN 
IN TUB WEST!" HE COMES 
HIGH, BUT HE'S 
WORTH IT.' 



SHOW HIM THE FANCy 
SIX-GUNS YUH WON 
BY OUT-SHOOTING 
BAT MASTERSON AND 
WyATT EARP AT 
DODGE CITy, 
RANPy/ 



SHORE, CADE /CAN YUH 
REAP WHAT THEy ENGRAVEP? 
IT SAYS I'M THE FASTEST 
GUN -THROWER IN THE 

COUNTRy— AND 

6AT SIGNED IT/ 



,y 



■/ 



THAT'S A BIG 
REPUTATION FER A 
MAN TO LUG AROUND.' 
WELL, I'M GLAD YOU'RE 
MOT THE BRAWLING 
TYPE, SWIFT.' 



NO, SIR! WHEN I'M HIRED 

TO DO A JOB /I DO IT, 
1 1 DO IT NEAT ANP QUIET 
1 AND DRIFT ALONG/ I'M 

NO TROUBLE-HUNTER ... 

JUST A BUSINESS MAN.' 



I HEAR TELL YOU 
AIN'T EXACTLY MUD 
SLOW YOURSELF, 
MARSHAL.' HOW 
ABOUT A LITTLE 
CONTEST, JEST 
FER FUN ? 



WHY, I FEEL A MITE ™ 
- ) FOOLISH GOIN' AGIN' A 
PROFESSIONAL LIKE YOU, 
BUT I'M AGREEABLE/ 
TOSS A DOLLAR, CADE? 



FRON'i 






L\N 



? 



READY, GENTS? )(GO AHEAD, ^ 
I'LL SPIN IT A CADE -—BUT 
AND YOU HIT IT...1 THE IPEA OF j\ 
IF YOU CAN.'* > }fOU -< 
THROWIN' AWAY 
A DOLLAR 
SORT OF HAS ME 
V TWITTER/ 



X 
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<7fejT EV ENING... 

MARSHAL ALLEN , 
YOU'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF TOWN / CAPE'S 
BRAGGING ALL OVER TOWN 
HOW HE IMPORTED THAT 
GUN- HAWK TO KILL YOU' 



THANKS, GENTS, BUT " 

YOU KNOW THIS TOWN'D 

GOTO POT IF I 

LEFT IT ALONE 




ARE YOU LOCOEP? 
SWIFT IS THE FASTEST 
GUN IN THE WEST /WHEN 
HE'S REAPY, HE'LL 
CROWD YOU AND 
KILL YOU I 




THE NEXT MORNING— . 



'MORNING, MARSHAL.' 
PIP YUH SLEEP WELL 



MORNING, CAPE, 
SWIFT/ I SHORE 
DID/ HATE TO 
PISAPPOINT yUH, 
BUT A BABY 
NEVER SNORED 
STEADIER .' 




THAT CAPE HOLT'S 
SURE GOT A 
WEASLY DISPO- 
SITION / HE AIMS 
TO PRAG THIS 
THING OUTSO'S 
HE CAN WATCH 
ME SQUIRM AND 
WORRY' 





MARSHAL, 
I RECKON 
YOU KNOW 
WHAT THE 
SCORE IS 
OH THIS 
DEAL.' 




I JEST WANTED 
TO SAY IT'S 
NOTHIN' PERSONAL.' 
I LIKE YUH , 
MARSHAL/ YUH'P 
DO TO RIPE WITH, 
BUT I NEVER 
BACK POWN ON 
A JOB/ 



THANKS, 
SWIFT/ I 

SORTA 

ADMIRE A 

MAN WITH 

PRINCIPALS, 

MYSELF/ 




CAPE SAYS TO 
TELL YUH IT 
WON'T DO NO 
GOOD TO GUN 
HIM OUT FIRST/ 
HE PAID ME IN 
ADVANCE, SO 
I'D HAVE TO 
GO THROUGH 
WITH IT ANY 



I MUST BE < 
GETTIN* OLD, 
SWIFT.' I 4 
NEVER EVEN 
THOUGHT O' 
THAT/ BUT I'M 
OBLIGED FOR 
THE VISIT/ 



HOW 




1 PONT KNOW 
WHEN IT'LL BE! 
CAVE WANTS ME TO 
PRAG IT OUT SO'S 
YOU'LL SWEAT! I 
TOLD HIM HE WAS A 
FOOL TO THINK YOU'P 
SQUIRM/ 
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0URSON,foU FOOL.' 
IP YOU'D BUSHWACKED 
THAT FELLER LIKE YOU 
AIMED, I'D HAVE HAD, 
TO SEE YOU HANGED/ 
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YUH HIREP MB FOR A KILLING 
ANP I PON'T RENIG ON JOBS/ 
BUT IF VOO SAY ONE WORD 
AGIN' MARSHAL ALLEN, I'LL 
DO ANOTHER JOB 
FOR FREE/ — -""^G.'T-TAKE 
YORE HANDS 
OFF ME — 




^ 



JEST REMEMBER THAT/ 
TOOKyORE PAy— BUT 
MARSHAL BOB ALLEN'S 
TEN TIMES THE GENT YOU'D 
BE IF YOU WERE 
TWINS/ 

' P-PUT THAT GUN 
away, you F-FOOL.' 






GET OUTA My SIGHT! lOU MAKE ME 
SICK O'AKY OWN HANPS.' THIS IS 
THE LAST GUN -JOB I'LL EVER 
TAKE.' I CAN'T STAND THE SNAKES 
I HAFTA PEAL WITH .' 





OH, MARSHAL/ BUCKLE ON YORE IRONS 
AND COME OUT.' THE SIDEWINDER SAVS 

THIS IS IT.' 





TAKE yOURTIME/ 
MARSHAL.' MAKE 
SURE THEY'RE LOOSE 
IN THE LEATHER/ I'M 
WAL KIN 'SLOW-' 




ONE THING/MARSHAL, 
WHEN THIS IS OVER 
I'M TAKIN' CARE OF 
CAPE HOLT! THAT 
VARMINT AIN'T PIT 
TO GO ON SOILING 
GOOQ EARTH.' 



THAT'LL BE A N 
COMFORT, SWIFT.' 
BUT QO IT LEGAL/ 
WE STAY MIGHTY 
TIGHT TO THE LAW 
IN THIS TOWN.' 
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ANP GOOP RIPPANCE.' 
SAVES A MESSy CHORE 
LATER ON.'YUH FEEL 
PURTy BU5TEP UP, 
SWIFT? 






JEST BOTH ARMS, 
BOB.' YUH OUT- 
DRAWEP M6 FAIR/ I 
THOUGHT I WAS 
THE FASTEST 
GUN—.' 




| THAT'S- WHAT I WANTED, ^ 
SWIFT.' YOU'RE TOO GOOO 
A MAN TO WASTE YOUR- 
SELF ON KILLING.' REST 
UP AND WE'LL TALK 
ABOUT A JOB! 
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Champion Liar 



SOMEWHERE off at one end of the big rodeo 
arena the starter called: " Throw 1" and a 
row of helpers began hurling little clay saucers 
into the air. They went sailing up like so many 
pigeons, whizzing against the deep blue of the 
Western sky. 

I In mid-arena Two-Gun Lil Peters stood quiet- 
ly, her hands relaxed at her sides, and watched 
the clay discs soar. Not until they were nearing 
the top of their flight did she move. Then her 
slim hands flashed down and up. The twin six- 
guns in their oiled holster seemed to fly up as 
if by magic. The guns slammed, first one and 
then the other, in a succession of shots so close- 
ly blended that they sounded to the crowd like 
one steady roll of gunfire. But with each indi- 
vidual explosion, one of the clay discs jerked 
in the air and then vanished in a puff of 
brownish dust. 

All but one disc. A sea of faces turned in uni- 
son, watching that lone disc pass its peak of 
flight and come sailing back toward the ground. 
And then, at the last possible moment, Lil's left- 
hand gun tilted and barked and the last disc 
was gone. Then a great sighing "Ahhhhl" of 
relief burst from the crowd and swelled into a 
roaring thunder of acclaim 

"The winner of the pistol shoot," roared the 
starter through his megaphone, "is Miss Lil 
Peters— our own Two-Gun Lill" And at the an- 
nouncement,- the crowd went wild. 

They were still crowding around to congratu- 
late her when Lil broke away at last and slipped 
out through the empty bucking chute gate into 
the corral beyond. Two or three bearded old- 
timers who had been leaning against the saddle 
shed suddenly turned away and began moving 
quietly toward the gate. 

"Oh, no you don't," Lil said sharply, catch- 
ing up to them. "You're not walking out on 
your deal, you old fakers." 

"Aw, now Lil," old Charley Branton growled 
sheepishly. "We wasn't aiming to walk out no- 
how. We jest didn't see you." 

"Ha," Lil said. "Don't give me that. You 
agreed if I won in the main contests against 
men, I could enter the Liars Contest, too." 

"Now, Lil," Burt Whaley said. "Look, I'll 
grant yuh you kin ride and rope and shoot with 
the best of them, but lyin' is a man's game. 
Oh, shore, you gals can tell a few little feeble 



fibs now an' then. But when it comes to real, 
shore-miff, bang-up whopper-telling, you don't 
stand a chance. Why don't yuh just take your 
honors and leave us old-timers have our own 
fun." 

"Scaredy-eat," Lil snorted. "You know darn 
well you old fakers are afraid I'll beat you at 
your best game. I've spent all my life listening 
to you old-timers sit around telling about how 
wild the West used to be in your day, and how 
tough you were. Just because you spend the 
whole year practising on young folks doesn't 
make you champions. Lead on, you old frauds." 

Growling under their breaths, the old-timers 
sourly led the way to a big pavilion tent with a 
huge banner announcing: OLD WEST LIAR'S 
CONTEST! PRIZES FOR THE BIGGEST 
LIES I 

Lil grinned to herself. She knew what was 
griping the old boys. It irritated them to find 
that a slip of a girl could do a man's job as well 
or better than rugged men. So this Liar's Con- 
test was a sort of refuge for them. Here they 
could spread their imaginations and yarns to 
their heart's content, and if each one outdid 
the other, it was all in fun. 

It wasn't that Lil wanted to show them up. 
But she had been needled and razzed by these 
same old-timers so often that she had determined 
somehow to get revenge for this one occasion. 
So she followed them into the crowded tent and 
took her place in the rows reserved for the con- 
testants. 

Old Jimmy Wheeler plodded to the platform. 
He stroked his whiskers, shifted his enormous 
cud and. began. "Wall, folks, I want to tell yuh 
about the big snow we had back in the moun- 
tings when I was a young feller. It took in to 
snow and it snowed fer two solid weeks— not 
reg'lar snow but heavy snow like yuh never 
seed before. When it was over, the snow was 
twenty-thutty feet deep on the level. 

"Wall, come clear skies again, I tunnelled muh 
way up from the cabin I was stayin' in and 
started town-ward for grub. 1 hike and I hike 
over thet level snow. And do yuh know whnr I 
ended up? In Californy! The snow was -so deep 
it plumb covered the Rocky .Mountains and I 
walked right over 'em and never knowed they 
was there." 

A gust of cheers and laughter swept the 



crowd. Then the judges called the "name of 
Charley Walker. Old Charley limped to the 
platform. "Friends, I don't reckon many of 
you are old enough to remember that big old 
sorrel mare I used to ride in my younger days. 
Well, that mare was perhaps the strongest hoss 
on earth. Time I want to tell yuh about, we was 
brush-poppin' down Texas- way, hazing them 
ornery longhorn steers outa the brush and 
brambles fer a trail drive' up to Abilene. 

"Well, this partic'ler day I latched onto a 
ornery mossy-horn and chased him fer nigh onto 
three hours. Finally he dug into a big old rain- 
wash gulley atween two hills and hunkered down 
there, darin' me and my sorrel hoss to come in 
after him. I knowed right well if'n I rode 
in there, he'd come a-rarin' out and stick one 
of them horns clean through me or my hoss. 
So I sat there and I figgered and I figgered 
and finally I got me a idee . . . 

"I tuck my lasso and built me a wide loop 
and then 'I hollered loud-iike, 'Snakes!' Well 
sir, that mossy-horn couldn't abide the thought 
of snakes so he rared his head up. And the min- 
ute I see the sun flash on them horns, I let fly 
with my rope. I felt her snag tight and I dal- 
leyed the end around my saddle horn and I 
told my sorrel hoss to pull. So he dug in his 
hoofs and he pulled, and he pulled. 

"We kept inchin' ahead, a little at a time, 
and I tells myself I'm dragging that mossy-horn 
out of his hiding place sure as shooting. Well, 
finally I looked back. And folks, I want to tell 
yuh, I got a shock. Yuh know what? I'd missed 
that dern steer and snagged my rope around 
a rock. And what do yuh think my hoss was 
doin'? He was pulling the whole dern Texas 
flatland right up on edge. And that, folks, is 
how come they is a range of mountains right 

smack dab down the west side of Texas." 
i 
The cheers and hoots were thunderous as 
Charley took his seat. He grinned proudly and 
gnawed oft' an enormous chew of tobacco while 
the judges, up on the platform, exchanged grins 
and made mysterious marks on their score-pads. 
Charley had established quite a mark for any 
ordinary liars to shoot at. 

The announcer lifted his megaphone. "We'll 
now hear from our good friend and neighbor, 
Sam Spears. Come up, Sam, and do yore dernd- 
est." 

Sam swaggered up, cuffed his worn Stetson 
over on one side and planted his feet. "Yuh 
know, friends, I got a feelin' some of my friends 
was stretchin' the truth jest a mite when they 
recounted their adventures. Now what I'm aiinin' 



to tell yuh now is as true as anythin' yuh'v« 
heard here today. It was like this . . , 

"There was a hard winter on the range, back 
in '57, and first thing we knowed we was losin' 
cattle right and left to the bears. Not little-bitty 
cinnamon bears, mind yuh, but great big old 
grizzlies, bigger 'n any bears we got nowdays. 
Why, I mind one I saw was twelve feet high 
and weighed, at a guess, nigh onto two tons. 
But we never harmed him. We figgered a man 
oughtn't to kill off cubs when we was aiming to 
get the big ones. So, like I say, we let that'n go 
and I took my old Savage rifle and started out 
to kill bears. 

' ' Well, I knocked off three-four moderate sized 
ones in the morning but I was aiming at the 
really big boys. And come afternoon, there I 
was plumb in the midst of a bunch of the big- 
gest bears I ever see in my life. How come I saw 
'em first, I heard a steer bawling and I crept 
forward. There was this bear, holding a steer 
up in one paw and a moose in the other, and 
he was trying to decide which one to eat first 
Well, I let drive with my old Savage and got 
him squar' atween the eyes and down he tum- 
bled. 

"Right away I seen my mistake, because here 
come three more bustin' outa the bushes, and 
all bigger than him. Well, I set me down to 
shoot and then I seen my fatal error. I had jest 
one bullet left. And that and my huntin' knife 
was all the pertection I could depend on. So 
what did I do? I stuck my huntin' knife in a 
stump and then I backed up and shot right at 
it. Well, the bullet hit the knife, which split it 
into two pieces. One piece killed one bear and 
t "other killed t'other bear." 

He paused and the crowd roared, "You said 
three bears. What happened to the third one?" 

Sam grinned. "Oh, that one. Well sir, I let 
him get right on me. Then I rammed my fist 
down his throat, took a good grip on his insides 
and hauled him wrong-side out. So naturally, 
that had him runnin' in the opposite direction 
and I never did see him again." 

Amid the howls and whoops and roars of 
laughter, the judge bawled, "Last Contestant- 
Miss Lil Peters." 

Two-Gun Lil stood up and made her way to 
the platform. She eyed the crowd soberly. 
"Gents," she said at last. "I've got just one 
thing to say. I believe every word that's been 
spoken from this platform today." 

In the stunned silence fhat followed, the head 
judge shot to his feet. "That," he bawled, "is 
the biggest dern lie" we ever heard. Lil Petera 
wins the contest, hands down." 



THRILLING SAGAS OF THE SEAS! 

SI PAGES OF GLAMOUROUS, ROMANTIC STORIES 
Of FAST MOVING ADVENTURES ON 
— -x THE BOUNDING MAIN! 

5 





Ahoy there landlubber! 
Here are tales that will 
take yon back to the 

glorious days when roving 

pirate raiders roamed 

the seven seas! 



The May issue 

goes on sale 

February 21st!, 

ORDER 
YOUR 
COPY 
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WHy, RIGHT ** 
I GLAVLY, MA' AMI 
'JEST NAME YORE 
'NEEP/ ARIZONA 
RAINES ANP SPURS 
lARE AT YORE 

SERVICE.' 




I'M FRAN CARTER /MY 
YOUNGER BROTHER, PACE, 
IS IN THERE PLAYING 
POKER.' WOULP — 
WOULP YOU 
PLEASE /NATURALLY 
ASK HIM /NOT, MA 'AMI 
TO COME / WE'lX BE 

our.' i "\ happy to •- 

CAN'T GO \SENPYORE 
IN THERE—) BROTHER 
OUT! 
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GOOD WORK, SPURS.' I RECKON 
WE BETTER TAKE OUR PATRON - 
AGE SOMEWHERE ELSE .'I 
PON'T THINK I'D ENJOy A 
MEAL HERE.' 






YOU'LL GET A REAL \ FRIES PS. 1 ALL THAT 
COURSE IN MANNERS, I VULTURE, MAL HARTZ, 
SMART GUY.' IF FRAN ^"N WANTS IS TO USE 
POESN'T LIKE MY FRlENDS,) YOU TO MAKE ME 

it's too sap.' I like yseu. My share of 

'EM! -J i OUR RANCH.' WELL, 
I'LL NEVER PO IT.' 
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MISS FRAN, 
WOULP YOU 
TRUST US ENOUGH 
TO GIVE US A BILL 
OF SALE FOR YOUR 
SHARE OF THE 
RANCH— ANP 
PRETENP YOU 
SOLD TO US ? 



WHY..OF COURSE 
I WOULP' 
THAT -ST 
SHOULP ) 
SMOKE A 
OUT/ViAL 
HARTZ'S REAL 
NATURE WHEN 
HE SEES IT'S 
NO USE TO PLAY 
ALONG WITH 
PAPEi 



HERE YOU ^YES'M.' IF 
ARE/ARIZONA.' (MAL HARTZ 
BUT ISN'T THAT/ ANP HIS 
PANGEROUS?ycOYOTES ACT 
THE WAY I 
FIGGER /THEY'RE 
PLUMB LIABLE TO 
rr HURT REAL BAP.' 
IT'S PANGEROUS 
FOR THEM! 
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LISTEN TO /M£,/VlAL.' 
WE'RE FRIENDS.' YOU 
SAiP SO YOURSELF/ 
I'LL TAKE CARE OF 
THIS.' I'LL TALK TO 
FRAN — / 




RECKON VUH SEE YOUR FRIENDS 
IN THEIR TRUE LIGHT, NOW, DAPE.' 
IT ONLY TAKES ONE STORM TO 
WASH PAINT OFF A POLECAT'S 
STRIPES.' 



THEN. --THEN T«*y, 
WERE JUST PLAY- 
INS MB FOR A SAP 
SO THEY COULP GET 
THE RANCH.' EVERY- 
THING THEY SAID 
WAS A LIE/ 



\2. 



CRACK WESTERN 



NOW YOU GOT THE IPEA ,SAP! ) SEEMS LIKE YOU'LL 
SO SHUTUPANP SEE HOW WE >~NHAVE A MITE OF. 
HANPLE THESE SMART RANNIES.' ) TROUBLE ,MAL.' 
I WANT THAT RANCH ANP I'M 
GETTING IT.' 




MAYBE I'M PUMB BUT I'M GETTING 
SMARTER NOW.' I'LL PLUG THE FIRST 
ONE WHO GOES FOR IRON .' 



YOU LOCOED 
YOUNG WHELP— 





YOU MEAN TO^ 
SAY, YOU'VE 
GOT THE SORE 
HAND.' 
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I PON'T WANT TO (SET 
CHEATED OUT OP MY 
TORN / 





THAT'S ALU, BOYS.' IP YOU 
KNOW WHAT'S GOOP FOR 
YOU, START PRIFTING ANP 
FORGET THE WAY BACK.' 




HERE'S YOUR \ YOU BET SHE WILL.' 
HALF OF THE lANP I'M GOING 
RANCH SACK/ *-v TO HELP /MAKE 
MISS.' IT LOOKS \IT THE BIGGEST 
LIKE YOU'LL NEED/ RANCH IN THE 
IT YOURSELF.' ^/STATE -THANKS 
TO YOU TWO.' 




THERE, SPURS, IS 
WHAT I CALL A 

job well pone .' 
we cleanep up 
anp now we're 
getting out 
fast; 



'/* 



OH, IT'S GREAT, 
ARIZONA-.. BUT— | 
WE JUST WRECKEP | 
'THE ONLY 

PLACE IN 

TOWN THAT 

SERVES, 

MEALS.' 



*iS 




tony 

Campbell 




WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 



FREE 



"ri Ferris, like you. paid only » few cents 

ro.sUrt building into a champion all around 1 

He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was< - 

a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in S'f r 

athletics, strength, business. 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 

to train at my side years ago. Now you can 

start building into an All Around He Man 

fight at home with these same progressive 

power secrets fbr'only.s few cenis-^.just as 

ft" ferns. aid t '"•"--'-•- --T '" 



£ AM AUNG 

k^ gel acquainted offerl 

. . . How All S famous Jowcll 
Complete Muscle Building Course* 

YOUR 1 
LAST only 
CHANCE 



(IE 
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mi PHOTO BOOK 01 
FAMOUS STRONG MtHI 
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"The Jowert Syst»n> 
is the greatest in 
the world!" sail (t. 
F. Kelly, Physical Di- 
/tctor. Atlantic C.i) 



Let's Go t Pal! I'll prove I can make yOU too 

Ill-around HE-MA" 



soys George F Jowetl -World's Greoles! Body Builder 




ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll leach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die" at 15. to the holder of more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
your own home, let me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders,' give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back- in fact, power pack 
your whole body so Quickly it will amaze you! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
-to win popularity- and to get ahead on the job! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be. 



prove it to 

YOURSELF IN 
ONE NIOHT 

Send only 10c lor 
my 5 easy-to-fol- 
low, picture-packed 
cuurses now in .1 
complete volume 
"How to Become a 
Muscular He-Msn." 
Try it for one night. 
Experience the 
thrilling strength 
that surges through 
your muscles. 

Think of it -all live of 
these famous courses 
now in one picture- 
packed volume for only 10c. II you're not delighted with Ihis 
famous muscle-building guide— If you don't actually FEEL resul 



10 DAY TRIAL! 



within ONE WEEK, 
promptly refunded ! 



send it bach and your money will 



fHit 



Jowett's Photo Book of 
Famous Strong Men! 

This amazing book, "Nerves of Steel. Muscles of Iron," has 
guided thousands ot weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracla men ot might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker than you att. Read the thrilling adventures of 
iowett in strength that inspired his pupils to follow^ 
him. They'll show you the best way to mi| 
and muscle. Send for FREE gift book of 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 

Jowett Institute of Phyiicol Training 
Otpl. O-IS 230 Fifth Av«„ N. Y. C. ! 





Ih* P.-cordi of 



<?*p*?* <?. gowitt 



whom experts call the "Cham- 
pion ol Champions-" • World's 
welterweight wrestling cham- 
pion at 17 • World's weight 
lifting champion at 19 • Re- 
puted to have the strongest 
arms in the world • Four 
times winner ol the world's 
most perfectly developed oody 
. . . plus many other world 
records • 



.BUILD A BODY YOU Wll 



I am making a drive 
tor thousands ot new 
friends fast - REGARDLESS 
OF COST I So get Now My 5 
{Valued at $5 each). Muscle 
Building Courses. All in 1 
flfeat complete volume for only 
ft. PACKED WITH HOW-TO- 

L III 00 ' T P,CTURES! start 

»■" at once to improve your 

physique by following Jowett's 

simple, easy method ot 

nuscle -building. ^_ 



ID OF... 




FREE Gin COUPON' 



DEPT.p-15 






JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK I, N. Y. 

George f. Oear George: Please send Dy return mail, prepaid FREE 

Jowelt Jowett's Photo Book of Strong Men. plus all 5 Muscle 

Champion ol Building Courses. 1. Molding a Mighty Chest. 2. Molding a 

Champions Mighty Arm. 3. Molding a Mighty Grip. 4. Molding a Mighty 

Back. 5. Molding Mighty Legs-Now all in One Volume "How 

to Become a Muscular He-Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR 

POSTAGE ANO HANDLING. 

f 



NAME- 



(Please Print Plainly. Include Zone Number) 



-AGE. 



ADDRESS- 



^_N0 C.0.0.'» 



JOWITT INSTITUTI OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 KM, Av»„ P«pt p. li « New York- 1. N. Y. 



■CITY_ 



_20NE t STATE_«_ 



t 

I 

I 



BE A SUCCESS AS A 






TECHNICIAN 



Americas Fast Growing Industry Offers You 

1. EXTRA MONEY 
IN SPARE TIME 



VETERANS 

Get this training 
under G.I. Bill 

MAIL COUPON! 
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I TRAINED THESE MEN 
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Many students make $5, $10 a week extra fixing neighbors' Radios 
in spare time while learning. The day you enroll I start sending 
you SPECIAL BOOKLETS to show you how to do this. Tester 
you build with parts I send helps you service sets. All equipment 
is yours to keep. 

2. GOOD PAY JOB 

Your next step is a good job installing and servicing Radio-Televi- 
sion sets or becoming boss of your own Radio-Television sales 
and service shop or getting a good job in a Broadcasting Station. 
Today there are over 90,000,000 home and auto Radios. 3100 
Broadcasting Stations are on the air. Aviation and Police Radio, 
Micro-Wave Relay, Two-Way Radio are all expanding, making 
more and better opportunities for servicing and communication 
technicians and FCC licensed operators. 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE 

And think of the opportunities in Television! In 1950 over 
5,000.000 Television sets were sold. By 1951 authorities estimate 
25.000,000 Television sets will be in use. Over 100 Television Sta- 
tions are now operating, with experts predicting 1,000. Now is the 
time to get in line for success and a bright future in America's 
fast-growing industry. Be a Radio-Television Technician. Mail 
coupon for Lesson and Book — FREE. 
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Will Train You at Home 

Read How You Practice Servicing or Communications 
with Many Kits of Parts You Get! 



Kirp your joh while training al homo Hun- 
drv.Is I'W trained are nueccwful RADIO- 
TELEVISION TECHNICIANS. Mm had 

no previous enperieriee. many no more I hart 
grammar schoo' education* Lraro Kadio- 
'JVIkviuoi principle* from illustrated l... 
(. Get PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE— 
build valuable Electronic MuttitMUr for 
conducting tests; aUn practice servicing Ra- 
dios ur operating Transmitter* — experiment 
with circuits common to Radio and Te!i*vi«- 
ion. At left 14 iu-r part if the equipment my 
■tudcnl* build with many kits of par» I fur- 
iuvh All equipment » yours to keep. Many 
students frul'- y-. tlO a »wl eitra filing 
neighbors' Radios in apart time. 



Mail Coupon For 2 Books FREE 

Act Now! Serul for my FREE DOUBLE 
OrTKR. Coupon er.htl.-a you to actual lea- 
son on Servicing; thewi how you learn Ra- 
dio-Tclevtuion at home. You'll al« receive 
mj fM-psge book, "How to Re a Success in 
Radio-Televiuon." You'll read what my 
KTaduates are doinff, earning: KC photm of 
equipment you practice with al home. Smd| 
coupon in envelope or paste on post 
J. E. SMITH. Pre*.. 
DepL UK .National 
Radio Institute. Wash- J 
inntori 9. IV C. . 
Our 33th year. 



mm 





THE OPPORTUNITY TO < 
EARN OFFICIAL NRA MEDALS 

MOW you can learn to shoot safely, expertly with 
your Daisy at official nra targets under adult 
supervision— as an Active Junior nra Member! 
AND you can proudly wear the prized nra em- 
broidered brassard on coat, shirt or sweater — 
carry the impressive nra Membership Card — 
own and enjoy the famous nra Junior Rifle Hand- 
book — earn a string of nra marksmanship 
medals reaching clear across your chest! ALSO you 
can qualify for Lapel Button Awards and receive 
a Free Diploma for completing each of the six 
main Qualification Courses. Learn how you can 
be a Junior nra Member — get into "The Big 
Leagues" of shooting — with your Daisy! Mail 
coupon, 10(i, unused 3£ stamp for new Daisy air 
"Ttetttt _-— =^"1 rifleman Book. 

READY FOR YOU! 

If you own a Daisy or expect 
lo, you and your parents 
need this exciting new book! 
air rifleman explains how 
you can join nra as a Junior 
Member — diagrams new air 
rifle backstop — shows new 
"Short Range" Target Card 
— tells how Daisy "shooting 
action" works---Special Mes- 
sages to parents — many 
other features. 




DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

DEPT. 2851, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A.' 

I I enclose IOC in coin and unused 3C stamp for new 
1 DAISY AIR R1FLKMAN BOOK and details how 
I can become an NRA Junior Member and win 
AWARDS with my Daisy, Hush postpaid. 




STREET & NO 



STATE. 



CITY- 



PARENTS! Your children want to 
slioot Give them a chance to shoot 
und learn safety through skill. Be a 

STI'KKVISf IK or a . i : T 1 1 . . r patrol „\ \\ 
or more youngsters You'll enjoy li ! 
You nerd not be a crack shot Write! 

ORGANIZATIONS! Sponsor a junior 
iilr rifle club of 10 or more. Service 
clubs, fraternal organizations. 
rliurches. conservation and rod and 
gun clubs, municipal recreation and 
police departments, supervised juve- 
nile clubs, veterans, others— write! 



E parents! organizations! Enclose unused 3c stamp for 
ircular on supervising or sponsoring a junior air rifle 
group. 



your name_ 



organization's name (if any)_ 

STREET AND NO 



The National Rifle Asso- 
ciation of America Is u 
non-prom, non -sectarian 
organization of over half 
a million shooters It Lfl 
the oldest national sportsmen's association 
in the United States For BO years N'RA 

has conducted America's civilian program 

of instruction In the safe and proper han- 
dling of firearms, It has trained '■."■ million 
hoys and yirla in marksmanship Now. 
Sine* 1 it-, Junior Program has been ex- 
tended; air rtflo owners can participate 
m nils Clrne-tested training program. 
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men and women! If you hunt or shoot, you belong 
the SENIOR NBA. Check here for facts. 




DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, DEPT. 2851. PLYMOUTH. MICHIGAN. U. S. A. 



